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	One Cold Night

Hiccup let out a sigh into his hands, attempting to warm his nearly frozen fingers. He felt his phone vibrating in his pocket and pulled it out, checking the ID before answering.

"Hey." He answered.

"Are you almost here?" Came the nearly worried reply. He was on his way to meet Tuffnut Thorston, the most attractive man in Berk high- and his boyfriend of almost one and a half years.

"Yeah, I'm about two blocks. I'll be there in a bit." He said, smiling at the worried tone in his boyfriend's voice.

"Okay. Hurry."

"Bye, Tuff." He hung up the phone and shoved his hands into the pockets of his jacket. He picked up his pace, wanting to get to the cafe before it got too dark out. He turned the corner, seeing the glass window of the dimly lit cafe. Someone strode past him and bumped his arm with a shoulder. He looked up at the stranger, muttering a quick apology. The man had shaggy brown hair only a bit longer than his and darkly tanned skin. When he tried to push past the man, he only grabbed his arm.

"Excuse me!" He said loudly, trying to break free from the man's painful grip. The man leant down and, putting his lips very close to the brunette's ear, whispered

"You're awful pretty to be outside in the cold all alone." Hiccup's thin face reddened.

"Well, um, actually I was just going to meet-" The man silenced him by pressing his lips to his own. Hiccup struggled hard, ripping his head back and his lips free.

"Tuff! Help me!" He screamed .He could see the cafe window. It was only a few yards away. If he could just get his other arm free- yes! He lunged toward the window, yelling as loud as he could, before the man caught his arm again and shoved him against the cold brick wall, tipping his head back and biting at his neck. He wished he was stronger. or uglier. maybe then he wouldn't have perverts coming after him every other night-

"Get the fuck off him, you dirty old pervert."

The man turned, coming face-to-face with a very unpleasent looking Tuffnut.

"What the fuck is it to you?" The man laughed, pushing off of Hiccup and strolling to him. He ran a finger along the blonde's jaw.

"Maybe you're jealous? Or you'd like to join?" The man smirked.

Tuffnut pushed his dirty, calloused hand off.

"As tempting as that is, I think I'll pass. Now get out of there before I rip your throat out with my teeth."

The old pervert let out an animalistic growl and threw a punch at Tuff. The blonde dodged it easily, the fist just brushing past his cheek. He kicked the man in the stomache, knocking him on his ass. Tuffnut pressed his foot in between the man's legs, bearing his teeth.

"Now," said the Thorston twin, "if you so much as look at my boyfriend ever again, I swear to god, I'll rip your dick off and shove it down your throat. Now don't let me catch you around here again."

The man glared, but dusted himself off and stalked away, muttering all the while.

Hiccup pressed himself against his boyfriend's chest

"I'm sorry, Tuff I didn't-"

"I know, don't worry about it," He said, rubbing a hand down the brunette's back.

"But I tell ya, watching that old pervert about to take you turned me _way_ on." Hiccup laughed and kissed his boyfriend.

"You horny bastard."

Tuffnut grinned, "You know it, baby."


End file.
